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RODUCTION. lasses; but now they have been unearthed 

I suppncp r 1 - . from desk and locker, to be read again in a 

have not heard of 'LhlrtT play-room than their author dreamed 

the great author It Ls Mr t^o^der 

fortune that his books shouthis - Vailima” plantation, and the brown 
widely read and idmirpH h f fK ^ black; and how it was that Mr. Ste- 

fct one and then another neo T h venson came to live in so outlandish a country, 

hkethemanwho wrr rhem so far from civilization that nobody goes theTe 

not a mere name on the title’ i except good missionanes, and other white men 

visible member of manv houS^^l’ l always so good) who barter cotton-print 

personal friend of those who had ^ f"** '‘i™' “ kerosene oil for dried cocoanut 

him; so that at last when d fi kernels. And you will wonder too, doubtless, 

pen foreverthe hah r d ’ Austin - whether he had a 

pleasant home and the wfTlH n^any a gun or a pony, and whether he had lessons 

to thousands who snetk the ‘^'d «ttms, as little boys must 


to thousands who sperk the Fn^ r. ^ "ttrst 

It is due to tMs S sold f 1 r- u "'^"^y'^here, even in those far-off isles of the 
Editor of St N feeling that the Pacific Ocean. 

magazine, in the befiefl-iT knew as little as you do about 

its young readers a n k T Samoa and the remote South Seas when, several 

son's letters to his warT a" f 1'®“” Francisco and set 

to several little mrls in ir T ^ beautiful schooner yacht, hoping the 

tors were not witten for "u — '™“'d *’1°"' him to some pleasant 

not e.xpected to have mori’^r ""’Sht get well and strong again. 

Porhaps among Maltm^.'^T Ship” (for that was what the 

marnac r. . Austins chums, or the natives called hpr\ nni'^^d 


“amas and favoritrrun^^“rf'l ^oked her sharp nose into 

of the httle English many a sweet bay and dark-blue lagoon, and 
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9^ LETTERS TO YOUNG FRIENDS. [D,c. 

p^d from island to island through calm and great-grandchildren prattle about their knees, 
om, and picked her way through surf-swept Mr. Stevenson was amused to think that his 

neath'^h^keerb^t h ^=‘"ged from eighteen years of 

haven for which h T b® “istaken 

oleLant to Init 1 f tried so 

Iver The KW orn h°"" would have written more 

man too and wish ""c * “ agreeable but for the fact that his friend left the home, 

man, too, and wished Mr. Stevenson never to being transferred elsewhere 

be hriien? ‘°So M '"J “W^ck boy” is used 

months in Oahu n H ^ distinguish the negroes of the New Hebri- 

happv and comcm H‘*h'!?“'^ Solomon, and New Guinea archipelagos 

Trade WiJd wro l 1“ “ "m t" from the Samoan natives, whose color is sLlly 

^ ‘hat of a Spaniard or a Souti 

sulde^to iv LoH °^h "h 7“ r- “ B“sh ” is another South Sea word, 

again. The Trade Wind* r \ h”^ ^"i^ ’* applied to the high, dense forest that 

and through many queer a^danlerousX^ ““ ^ 

hAfrsro l-i£» _1.... i. • • . . . . ^ 


- y I-^diij-ciuus places 

before he brought him within sight of Upolu in 
atnoa, and told him to pack up and go ashore • 
which Mr. Stevenson was very glad to do, for he 
quite agreed ivith the Trade Wind that Upolu 
was the finest island in the whole ocean. Here 


LETTER I. 

^ Vailima Plantation. 

“ Dear Friend : 

Please salute your pupils in my name, and 


he bought a larce tract nf inn^ , i • u J af , -rlease salute your pupils in my name, and 
“Vailima,” and built a bio- hd a ^ a long, lean, elderly man who 

bananas ^nd tadti^Ss a;^^^^^^^^^^ ^* “'1 

mangos and other trees with stranpc ** * world, so that down in your cellar you are 
order to feed the brown people wL"gaTl^red '’‘7 people in the street, desires 

about him and made him .h„ c .f compliments. 


oKc. 4 . t.- . -wiiu gacnered 

about him and made him the head of their 

• vv -i ‘^'•ed him “Tusitala," or the 

haTd fori ” 

nard for them to sav. Tn n 


3 t eir « This man lives in an island which is not very 
or the long and is extremely narrow. The sea beats 


hard for them to say. In a^shoi^^t*"^^^ a?^ round it very hard, so that it is difficult to get 
Story-teller grew well and strong ]uT^ u is only one harbour where 

hoped he would, and ^ ships come, and even that is very wild and dan- 


hoped he would, and remained ^rLtcfnl !u 

days to the Trade Wind for brinm fi* gerous; four ships of war were broken there a 

Upolu; and he always made a poinr^f ''-'bile ago, and one of them is still lying on 

ing kindly about it in his books ^ ^ clean above water, where the 

The first three letters are to some I ttl * threw it as you might throw your fiddle-bow 

a Convalescent Home in England * ^ upon the table. All round the harbour the towTi 


mena of Mr. Stevenson’s had a share in the 

mannoTAmov.^. .1 . . iii [Qg 


a • -'>trung out: it is nothing but wooden houses, 

management of the insrituti^n? ” "tIy '"i churches built of stone, 

used to hear so frequently of the “h*° " ^ ^i^e not very large, but the people have 

Vailima, that she wrote and asked Mr o.* *" never seen such fine buildings. Almost all the 

son for news of them, as it would s„ m^I one story. Away at one end of 

interest her little girls. In the tro^^ ^ '"'hage lives the king of the whole countr}'- 
some reason or other that it is palace has a thatched roof which rests upon 

understand, servants and work-peoilc^^l ^ when it blows 

ways called “ boys,” though the years rains, they have Venetian blinds which 

use ah may have whitened their head ^ down between the posts, making all 

heads, and very snug. There is no furniture, and the king 
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APIA — THE CAPITAL OF SAMOA. 

and the queen and the courtiers sit and eat on everybody sitting at dinner, or, if it is night, lying 
e floor, which is of gravel: the lamp stands in their beds by lamplight; because all the people 
er^ too, and every now and then it is upset, are terribly afraid of ghosts and would not lie in 
ih^e good folk wear nothing but a kilt the dark for anything. After the village, there 
about their waists, unless to go to church or for is only one more house, and that is the lean 
a dance on the New Year, or some great occa- man's. For the people are not very many and 
j children play marbles all along the live all by the sea, and the whole inside of 
stt^t; and though they are generally very jolly, the island is desert woods and mountains, 
yet they get aw-fully cross over their marbles. When the lean man goes into the forest, he 
cry and fight just as boys and girls do at is very much ashamed to own it, but he is al- 
\ amusement in country places ways in a terrible fright. The wood is so great, 

rnZfT . ^ “"d hot, and it is always filled with 

wlwr ti,* shallow water, curious noises: birds cry like children, and bark 

in I * -ri darting or lying like dogs; and he can hear people laughing 

\ h ^ round the shore, and and felling trees; and the other day (when he 

w enever e sees a fish, lets fly an arrow, and was far in the woods) he heard a sound like the 
isses, an t en wades in after his arrow. It biggest mill-wheel possible, going with a kind 

^ud I of dot-and-carry-one movement like a dance. 

, of it doing any harm to the fishes: That was the noise of an earthquake away 
^ ^ down below him in the bowels of the earth; and 

all th man’s house is uphill that is the same thing as to say away up toward 

not ^ through forests; the trees are you in your cellar in Kilburn. All these noises 

and th unlike those at home, only here make him feel lonely and .scared, and he does n’t 
them queer ones are mixed with quite know what he is scared of. Once when 

cover palrns, and great trees that are he was just about to cross a river, a blow' struck 

near ^ h^ ^ hawthorn but not him on the top of his head, and knocked him 

han/d ri- them all thick creepers head-foremost down the bank and splash into 

that u ^ ugly-looking weeds the water. It was a nut, I fancy, that had fallen 

branch grow in the forks of the from a tree, by w'hich accident people are some- 

tlimcv ground many prickly times killed. But at the time he thought it was 

thmgs are dotted, which they call pineapple.s. a Black Boy. 

“ ST^h eaten pineapple drops. “ ‘ Aha,’ say you, ‘and wdiat is a Black Boy? ’ ” 

you Das. ^ man’s house. Well, there are here a lot of poor people wdio 

king’s h ^ village, all of houses like the are brought to Samoa from distant islands to 
ouse, so that as you ride by you can see labor for the Germans. They are not at all 
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like the king and his people, who are brown of the islanders was sitting in his house, and 
and very pretty; for these are black as ne- he had cooked fish. There came along the 
^oes and as ugly as sin, poor souls, and in road two beautiful young women, dressed as 
t eir own land they live all the time at war, I told you, who came into his house, and asked 
and cook and eat men’s flesh. The Germans for some of his fish. It is the fashion in 
make them work; and every now and then some the islands always to give what is asked, and 
"“i T-m i"? ‘ « called, never to ask folks’ names. So the man gave 

and build little sheds of leaves, and eat nuts and them fish, and talked to them in the island 
roots and fruits, and dwell there by themselves, jesting way. Presently he asked one of the 
Somenmes they are bad and wild, and people women for her red necklace; which is good 

Tone^ WkT r. I ‘ he had given the fish, 

catch men habits, and and he had a right to ask for something back, 

catch men and women in order to eat them. '' . - 


Rut ,T ri 1 . ’ — ‘I will give it you by and by,’ said the wo- 

them are nnr.* and her companion went away; 

like frivhten* H H ^ creatures, but he thought they were gone very suddenly, 

wheiftt sun 2es ^ " ‘^ey had vanished, ^he nighi 

monthi h. ^e R f '"hen the man heard the voice 

rhrrttoTtle time'N^h^ that he should come to 

violently The crreai t *^265 then most her, and she would give the necklace. He 

whips- the air is filled hehold! she was standing call¬ 
ing lit td't top of the sea, on which she 

falling shakes the earth ^ ° yt>u might stand on the table. At that, 

never rains at home v ^ "n the man; he fell on his knees and 

while it is vet half a mi^ prayed, and the woman disappeared, 

shower-bath in the forest ***‘c ® “ It was said afterward that this was once a 

drenching takes vour hLih 7 ’ ^ u ^ y®"® ^SO, and has lived all that while as 

some one had sLck you 


fKo j —.live in want 1 

the woods, one man alone by himself. And “ E 

you must know that if the lean man feels afraid stars) 
the Black Boys are much more afraid than he; [-'^u 


Ever your friend (for whom I thank the 
“Tusitala (Tale-writer)” 


for thpv h i^uch more afraid than he; [Austin Strong, who is mentioned in the fol- 

with sniriftj^ Vf quite filled lowing letter, and whose portrait is printed on 

things • hilt \ ^ like flying 9^^ was a ward of Mr. Stevenson’s. His fate 

most dangerous^r It” u thought the ^ sad one; for though his “ fort” was stout, 

women and vount ^P^ of beautiful young ^he palisade high, and his trusty air-gun and 
the island manner^ tiressed in wooden sword lay ever within his reach, he was 

laces and crosses’ If !"°PP°”“nc>y captured and sent to Monterey 

ers. ’ Woe betide hi to labor like a black boy in the 

of their ...irr 7 charmed out 


of their j ■' cnarmed out 

their wits, and come home again quite silly 
and go mad and die. So that th„ 


letter II. 

“Vailima Plantation, 14 Aug., 1892. 

• . The lean man is exceedingly ashamed 


“Sometimes the women-demorm r?.* ' ‘ "^he lean man is exceedingly ashamed 

out of the woods into the villages and h#a of himself, and offers his apologies to the little 
u tale the lean Ulan heard last *v^r above. If they ^rill he 

*«« ue so good as to knock three times upon the floor, 
“ Come-a-thousand.” 
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and will understand wood. Sometimes it 

“ I left you and the Jh Idr! “ ''‘'’S “f °'d 

'° the lean man’s house xvW ‘ °" ^ 

forest has now been clear P”f "fflto person here who would be much the most in- 

again pretty ^ ^ T^' ‘ 

high; but everywhere exee r”^ ”°i* *° young gentleman of eleven years of age, an- 

havebeenkepfbusv 'feeders swering to the name of Austin. It was after 

"P. and the cattle an/thTf sprouted reading a book about the Red Indians that he 

as they feed. In thk d 1°'^“ “""“t seen thought it more prudent to create this place 

three houses scattered at!"?” t strength. As the Red Indians are in North 

two biggest I think thp IiVh ’ a^merica, and this fort seems to me a very iise- 

"^oulcl first notice a sorf nf building, I anxiously hope that the 

The above not ,‘"§gridiron two may never be brought together. When 

above portrait is enlarged from a small photograph, never before published 
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AUS™ >„KD OP PODPKT LOUIS STEVSNSOS.. 

Austin is not engaged in building forts, nor on 

L are just as annoying to him 

other childrens lessons are to them, he 
walks sometimes in the Bush, and if anybody is 
with h>m talks all the time. When he'is alone 
don t think he says anything, and I dare say 
^ feels very lonely and frightened, just as the 
Samoan does, at the queer noises and the end- 
less lines of the trees. 

of ' thi^ some 

of them bright-colored like lollipops, or really 

1 ke precious stones; some of them in odd casi 
hke tobacco-pouches. He finds and collects all 
knj of little shells with which the wLle 
grouiid IS scattered, and that, though they are 
the she Is of land creatures like ouf snads are 

shells on our sea-beaches. In the streams tW 


him through the water with eyes the colour of 
a jewel. He sees all kinds of beautiful birds, 
some of them blue and white, and some of 
them colored like our pigeons at home; and 
these last, the little girls in the cellar may like to 
know, live almost entirely on wild nutmegs as 
they fall ripe off the trees. Another little bird 
he may sometimes see, as the lean man saw him 
only this morning: a little fellow not so big as 
a man’s hand, exquisitely neat, of a pretty 
bronzy black like ladies’ shoes, who sticks up 
behind him (much as a peacock does) his little 
tail, shaped and fluted like a scallop-shell. 

“ Here there are a lot of curious and interest¬ 
ing things that Austin sees all round him every 
day; and when I was a child at home in the 
old country I used to play and pretend to my¬ 
self that I saw things of the same kind —that 
the rooms were full of orange and nutmeg 
trees, and the cold town gardens outside the 
windows were alive with parrots and with lions. 
What do the little girls in the cellar think that 
Austin does ? He makes believe just the other 
way: he pretends that the strange great trees 
with their broad leaves and slab-sided roots 
are European oaks; and the places on the road 
up (where you and I and the little girls in the 
cellar have already gone) he calls old-fashioned, 
far-away European names, just as if you were 
to call the cellar-stair and the corner of the next 
street — if you could only manage to pronounce 
their names— Upolu and Savaii. And so it is 
with all of us, with Austin, and the lean man, 
and the little girls in the cellar: wherever we 
are, it is but a stage on the way to somewhere 
else, and whatever we do, however well we do 
It, it is only a preparation to do something else 
that shall be different. 

“ But you must not suppose that Austin does 
nothing but build forts, and walk among the 
woods, and swim in the rivers. On the con¬ 
trary, he is sometimes a very busy and useful 
fellow; and I think the little girls in the cellar 
would have admired him very nearly as much 
as he admired himself, if they had seen him 
setting off on horseback, with his hand on his 
hip, and his pocket full of letters and orders, at 
the head of quite a procession of huge white 
cart-horses with pack-saddles, and big, brown 
native men with nothing on but gaudy kilts. 
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the streets of London. On the contrary, if he 
could be seen with his dirty white cap and his 
faded purple shirt, and his little brown breeks 
that do not reach his knees, and the bare shanks 
below, and the bare feet stuck in the stirrup- 
leathers—for he is not quite long enough to 
reach the irons— I am afraid the little girls and 
boys in your part of the town might be very 
much inclined to give him a penny in charity. 
So you see that a very big man in one place 
might seem very small potatoes in another, just 
as the king’s palace here (of which I told you 


themselves uncommon well-dressed for Samoa, 
would (if the same thing were to be done to 
them) be extremely glad to get into a cab. . . . 

“ Tusitala.” 

[The German Company, from which we got 
our black boy Arick, owns and cultivates many 
thou-sands of acres in Samoa, and keeps at least 
a thousand black people to work on its plan¬ 
tations. Two schooners are always busy in 
bringing fresh batches to Samoa, and in taking 
home to their own islands the men who have 


Mighty well he managed all his commissions; 
and those who saw him ordering and eating his 
single-handed luncheon in the queer little Chi¬ 
nese restaurant on the beach, declare he looked 
as if the place, and the town, and the whole ar¬ 
chipelago belonged to him. 

“ But I am not going to let you suppose that 
this great gentleman at the head of all his horses 
and his men, like the King of France in the old 
rhyme, would be thought much of a dandy on 


in my last) would be thought rather a poor 
place of residence by a Surrey gipsy. And if 
you come to that, even the lean man himself, 
who is no end of an important person, if he 
were picked up from the chair where he is now 
sitting, and slung dowm, feet-foremost, in the 
neighborhood of Charing Cross, would probably 
have to escape into the nearest shop, or take 
the risk of being mobbed. And the ladies of 
his family, who are very pretty ladies, and think 
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worked out their three years’ term of lahnr « u/k \ • 

This traffic in human beings is called the “ In’ against the Indi- 

bo, .rrta,- i. lifS u^d „* Jr, 

of the great German Company but of all the thi« • ^ 

planters in Fiji, Queensland, New Caledlnit thedaV"^ 

German New Guinea the SoloLn i . ‘'i\‘’^"Serous savages m this bland Arick is one 
and the New Hebrhl^Is The o the most dangerous. The other da,, besides, 

tween the labor trade as it is now • a Austin a musical instrument of the 

on under government’ supervision and tL country — a haip with 

slave trade is a great one but „ot T ‘ook a stick about three 

enough to please sensitive people In Samoa '""g and perhaps four inches round. The 
the missionaries are not allowed bv the To hollowed out in a deep trench to 

pany to teach these poor savages religion or ^/ounding-box; the two ends of the 

to do anything to civilize them Ld rai^ them 

from their monkey-like ignorance. But in other th ^‘hese he stretched 
respecte the Company is not a bad master and mat ^ “P"" “ ® 

treats Its people pretty well. Thesvstem K or a little piece of stick, and sings to 

ever, is one that cannot be defended and’ imwt country, of which no per- 

sooner or later be suppressed._L. 0.1 understand a single word, and 

w 1C are, very likely, all about fighting with 
letter III. enemies in battle, and killing them, and, I 

“Vaiuma, 4th Sent t«oa ^°oking them in a ground- 

“Dear CH.,r.= „. > 4 in aept., 1892. oven. an,1 -v__. . ° . 


^ ''aiuma, 4th Sent mem m a grouna- 

ear Children in the Cellar- T tni,i eating them for supper when the 

you before something of the Black Bo k ® 

come here to work on the plantations and^sTm” .1, ** y°“ call a savage, 

Of whom run away and live a wdd lifel ^ ^ very different sort of 

forests of the island. Now I want to ml" ‘1 ^ very much nicer than he is 

of one who lived m the house of the lean man" He is the 

and^ ^ I'ttle fellow '"t ° r everybody smiles to, or 

Euro" ''1" ■“ °'<1 bat e edtlem: h “""1 “ *“-ck as he goes 

European clothes, looks very small and^ by; the sort of person that all the girls on 

When first he came he was as leaf as fm' f ^ive the best seat to and help 

all the’^riT’ C'ke that of almost 1 ’ to decorate with flowers and rib- 

a the others) was the sort that half makffo f"'’ ^hile are laughing at him; 

nfwev half wiX to cf A «kes best to play with 

hand and f d 1°''^* kitchen took him in an"*""dff whom Austin, perhaps (when he is 

down al ^ ”P' would set him P^y with. He is all grins 

aown alone to tahl,, o„d .. .. "im and eieales and ^ . 


down ,I . f'- ^acy would set Inn. . -."o ‘"vsi to piay with. He is all gnns 

I'e had fs%fl which“P°" b" ftle^dS^tva"'* dances, and 

bis little stofaerb^a^ '!! ‘bat colt lo " afkff!!: 


to wait. The first thin ^ 

M.S ” "““-I ... .1... 

pigeon’s breast • and ^ ^ ’'he a 

wider spread, a’nd he stf ed Htdf T “ 
iegs; and last of „ii . ““® calves to his 


i\na yet, wlien you 
me to 00k at him closely, you will find that 
ody IS all covered with scars ! This hap- 
P ne when he was a child. There was war, as 
he way m these wild islands, between his vil- 

iaee anH tUcs. -- ' 


fogs; and lasr f n ^‘‘ttle calves to his 7 ^ "'“s a child. There was war, as 

=fucy af m‘ d get quf f f T"’■'d islands, between his vil- 

ought to call 1 teally what you Lond"" i* ^ ‘”“ch as if there were war in 

nobody in the'rvhof I suppo.se all the"l ®‘'^eet and another; and 

of his age • and as f ^ world has any idea of th ^u about playing in the middle 

a good deal of sense!" ^ ‘^'‘‘'d with do of T ae" "T children in London 

1 f election. But sometimes, at 
g al elections, English children may get run 
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over by processions in the street; and it chanced ever fell in England, and the room is so dark 
that as Me Anck was running about in the that the lean man is sometimes glad to light 
Bush and very busy about h.s playing, he ran his lamp to write by, I can think of nothing 
mm the mtdst of the wamois on the other side, so dreary as the state of these poor runaways 
These speared him with a poisoned spear; and in the houseless bush. You are to remember 
his own people, when they had found him, in or- besides, that the people of the island hate and 

---them because they are cannibals; sit and 

tell tales of them about their lamps at night 
in their own comfortable houses, and are some¬ 
times afraid to lie down to sleep if they think 

t , there is a lurking Black Boy in the neighbor- 

j hood. Well, now, Arick is of their own race 

and language, only he is a little more lucky be¬ 
cause he has not run away; and how do you 
think that he proposed to help them? He 
asked if he might not have a gun. “ What 
do you want with a gun, Arick?” was asked. 
He answered quite simply, and with his nice, 

5 ' . good-natured smile, that if he had a gun he 

^ would go up into the High Bush and shoot 

^ I Black Boys as men shoot pigeons. He said 

. nothing about eating them, nor do I think he 

really meant to; I think all he wanted was to 
clear the plantation of vermin, as gamekeepers 

----home kill weasels or rats. 

ARICK, THE “BLACK BOY.” “The Other day he was sent on an errand 

der to riirp ‘ - , , . German Company where many of the 

knives tZ 1 T when he 

“This^f. 'nade of fish-bone, came home. He had a white bandage round 

and VnVl, child-life; his head, his eyes shone, and he could scarcely 

savag 7 ^,e±' k' ^ e.xcitement. It seems some of the 

BovfLmeT™^ ^''""’ics at home 

and live 1 ^ *•**" ^^^y *he plantations, had attacked him, one with a knife. By his 
sheds to nmfT! fk" ^''■'<^"’8 'ittle own account, he had fought very well; but the 

times nlanfi i^”* heavy. The man with the knife had 

thTmolr ! in the head and back; he had 

the ni.t. „r.k “P°" ^“■“Ck down; and if some Black Boys of 

diff with ft. • yams that they his own side had not come to the rescue, he 

not think ^ earth. I do must certainly have been killed. I am sure no 

people m anywhere in the world Christmas box could make any of you children 

They cann°n7 runaways, so happy as this fight made Arick. A great part 

to be Dunkb7.^^7 would only return of the next day he neglected his work to play 

again fh^r ^ ^ never hope to see upon the one-stringed harp and sing songs 

know what People — indeed, I do not about his great victory. To-day, when he 

enough vam gone upon his holiday, he has announced 

starvation A k going back to the German Firm to 

which is on ” t e wet season of the year, have another battle and another triumph. I 
the rain fall ^ winter, when do not think he will go, all the same, or I 

louder than harder and should be uneasy; for I do not want to have 

6 ou est thunder-plump that my Arick killed; and there is no doubt that 


i 
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if he begin this fight again, he will be likely 
to go on with it very far. For I have seen 
him once when he saw, or thought he saw, an 
enemy. 

“ It was one of those dreadful days of rain, 
the sound of it like a great waterfall, or like a 
tempest of wind blowing in the forest; and 
there came to our door two runaway Black 
Boys seeking refuge. In such weather as that 
my enemy’s dog (as Shakspere says) should 
have had a right to shelter. But when Arick 
saw the two poor rogues coming with their 
empty stomachs and drenched clothes, one of 


“ But the great affair was the magic lantern. 
The hall was made quite dark, which was very 
little to Arick’s taste. He sat there behind my 
friend, nothing to be seen of him but eyes 
and teeth, and his heart was beating finely in 
his little scarred breast. And presently there 
came out on the white sheet that great bright 
eye of light that I am sure all you children 
must have often seen. It was quite new to 
Arick; he had no idea what would happen 
next, and in his fear and excitement he laid 
hold with his little slim black fingers like a 
bird’s claw on the neck of the fiiend in firont 


them with a stolen cutlass in his hand, through 
that world of falling water, he had no thought 
of any pity in his heart. Crouching behind 
one of the pillars of the veranda, to which 
he clung with his two hands, his mouth drew 
back into a strange sort of smile, his eyes 
grew bigger and bigger, and his whole face 
was just like the one word MURDER in big 
capitals. 

“ But I have told you a great deal too much 
about poor Arick’s savage nature, and now I 
must tell you of a great amusement he had 
the other day. There came an English ship-of- 
war into the harbor, and the officers good- 
naturedly gave an entertainment of songs and 
dances and a magic lantern, to which Arick 
and Austin were allowed to go. At the door 
of the hall there were crowds of Black Boys 
waiting and trying to peep in, as children 
at home lie about and peep under the tent of 
a circus; and you may be sure Arick was a 
very proud person when he passed them all 
by, and entered the hall with his ticket 

“ I ivish I knew what he thought of the whole 
performance; but a friend of the lean man, 
who sat just in front of Arick tells me what 
seemed to startle him most. The first thing 
was when two of the officers came out with 
blackened faces, like minstrels, and began to 

bk?’ were really 

black and his own people, and he was worn 

derfuhy surprised to see them dance in this 
new European style. 


of him. All through the rest of the show, 
as one picture followed another on the white 
sheet, he sat there grasping and clutching, and 
goodness knows whether he were more pleased 
or frightened. 

“ Doubtless it was a very fine thing to see all 
those bright pictures coming out and d}Tng 
away again, one after another; but doubdess it 
was rather alarming also, for how was it done? 
At last when there appeared upon the screen 
the head of a black woman (as it might be his 
own mother or sister), and this black woman 
of a sudden began to roll her eyes, the fear or 
the excitement, whichever it was, wrung out of 
him a loud, shuddering sob. I think we all 
ought to admire his courage when, after an 
evening spent in looking at such wonderful 
miracles, he and Austin set out alone through 
the forest to the lean man’s house. It was 
late at night and pitch dark when some of 
the party overtook the litde white boy and 
the big black boy, marching among the trees 
with their lantern. I have told you this wood 
has an ill name, and all the people of the isl¬ 
and believe it to be full of evil spirits; it is a 
pretty dreadful place to walk in by the moving 
light of a lantern, with nothing about you but 
a curious whirl of shadows, and the black night 
above and beyond. But Arick kept his cour- 
tip, and I dare say Austin’s, too, with a 
perpetual chatter, so that the people coming 
after heard his voice long before they saw 
the shining of the lantern. “ Tusitala.” 


(To be continued.) 
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